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Sunshine  Mellows 
Kleat  Purifies 


Everyone  knows  that  sunshine  mellows— 
that’s  why  the  "TOASTING"  process  includes  the  use  of 
the  Ultra  Violet  Rays.  LUCKY  STRIKE  — the  finest  cigarette 
you  ever  smoked,  made  of  the  finest  tobaccos — the  Cream 
of  the  Crop — THEN — "IT’S  TOASTED."  Everyone  knows 
that  heat  purifies  and  so  "TOASTING" — that  extra,  secret 
process  — removes  harmful  irritants  that  cause  throat 
irritation  and  coughing. 

“It’s  toasted” 

Your  Throat  Protection — against  irritation — against  cough 


LUCKIES 

are  always 
kind  to  your 
throat 


The  advice  of  your  phy- 
sician is:  Keep  out  of 
doors,  in  the  open  air, 
breathe  deeply;  take 
plenty  of  exercise  in 
the  mellow  sunshine, 
and  have  a periodic 
check-up  on  the 
health  of  your  body. 


<&  1931.  The  A.  T.  Co.,  Mfr*. 
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Americus  Hotel 
Atlantic  & Pacific 
L.  G.  Balfour 

Bethlehem  Baking  Company 
Bethlehem  Foundry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

Bell  Telephone  Co.  of  Penna. 

Brooks  Bros. 

Camels 

Chesterfield  Cigarettes 
Cluett  Peabody  & Co. 

College  Humor 
Davies-Straus  & Stauffer 
Dietrich  s Plumbing  and  Heating 
Farr’s  Shoe  Store 
Finchley's 

First  National  Bank 
Earl  H.  Gier 
General  Motors  Corp. 

Hotel  Bethlehem 
Kohinoor  Pencil  Co. 

Koch  Bros. 

Lehigh  University 
Lehigh  Printing  Co. 

Lucky  Strike 
McCaa 

McClintic  - Marshall 
Mealey’s  Auditorium 
Menne  Printery 
Mother  Hubbards 
Planter’s  Nut  and  Chocolate  Co. 
Sanders  - Reinhardt  Co. 
Silverberg  & Goldberg 
Vanity  Fair 

Wetherhold  & Metzger 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

E.  H.  Young 
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TIME 
YOU  • • • 


BRIGHTEN 

this  evening  and 


TELEPHONED 

<JMother  and  Dad 

P 


several  tomorrows! 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $1,000,000 

Resources  $9,000,000 


Robert  Pfeifle,  President 

Chas.  P.  Hoffman,  Vice  President 

Philip  J.  Byrne,  Vice  President  and  Cashier 
Fred  T.  Beckel,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  Cless,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  Fehnel,  Trust  Officer 


STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


First  Hebrew  Courtier:  Solomon’s  always  talking 
about  his  harem. 

Second  Ditto:  Yeah,  it’s  his  pet  subject. 

— California  Pelican. 


The  cheering  effects  of  a telephone  chat 
with  the  home  folks  are  much  more  last- 
ing than  most  of  the  Campus  Pleasures. 
For  several  tomorrows,  you  will  feel  the 
thrill  of  those  voices  in  your  ear,  and  they 
will  feel  the  thrill  of  yours. 

We  are  moved  to  use  those  time-tried 
words,  "a  trial  will  convince  you.” 

Make  a date  to  telephone  home  on  a 
certain  evening  every  week. 

Just  give  the  Operator  your  home  tele- 
phone number  and  stay  on  the  line. 

(Charges  may  he  reversed.) 


Dormitory  Dick  says:  ‘‘When  1 came  here  last 
fall  I used  to  bathe  every  night  to  keep  the  sheets 
from  getting  dirty.  Now  I bathe  every  morning." 

— M.  I.  T.  Voodoo. 


The  professor  who  gives  examinations  is  like  a 
dog  eating  bologna.  He  gets  his  own  product  back 
in  a much-mangled  form. 

— Exchange. 


un  your  heart  out 9 C/xot  much! 


oVot  with 

No  longer  is  early  chapel  exclusively 


for  track  men.  No  wasting  time  with 
old-fashioned  socks— you’re  in  these 


HOLEPROOF 


Holeproof  Autogarts  in  a second, 
and  what’s  more,  they’re  up  to  stay. 
They’ll  wash,  too  — and  come  back 
as  snug-fitting  as  they  went  to  the 
laundry.  The  Autogart  feature  will 
outwear  the  sock,  and  that’s  saying  a 
lot  because  the  sock’s  a Holeproof. 
And  what  is  more,  you  get  the 
smart  new  Holeproof  designs,  too! 


the  Self-Supporting  Socks 


^ust  putL  ’em  up 
and  theij  stay  up 


55^nd’100 

at  your  Haberdasher’s 


Lehigh  Printing  Company 

College  Printers 

Why  not  see  us  for  that  next  job  of 
Fraternity  Printing? 

436  Wyandotte  Street,  Bethlehem 

We  print  the  Lehigh  Burr,  Students’  Handbook, 
Lehigh  Brown  and  White,  Lehigh  Style  Book 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

CUSTOM  TAILORS 

Exclusive  Haberdashery 

212  West  Fourth  Street 

We  rent  Tux’s 


THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
& TRUST  CO. 

Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania 


Capital  $300,000.00 

Surplus  700,000.00 

Trust  Fund  3,000,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
JESSE  M.  DODDER,  Cashier 
C.  A.  SERMAN,  Assistant  Cashier 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Vice  President  and  Trust  Officer 


Oldest  Bank  in  Bethlehem 


“You  say  several  college  men  proposed  to  you? 
he  said,  savagely. 

“Yes,  several,  replied  the  wife.  “Really  quite  a 
number. 

Well,  I only  wish  you  had  married  the  first  damn 
fool  who  proposed. 

“I  did.  — Texas  Ranger. 


Reformer:  Litle  boy,  do  you  see  that  brazen  crea- 
ture over  there  bedecked  in  all  those  furs? 

Little  Boy:  Yes  sir,  My  mamma. 

Reformer:  Well,  do  you  know  what  poor  creature 
had  to  suffer  in  order  for  her  to  have  those  furs? 
Little  boy:  Yes,  sir.  My  papa. 

— Exchange. 


Customer:  A ham  sandwich,  and  make  it  snappy! 
Waiter:  OK,  sir.  Ham  on  rye,  Joe,  with  chopped 
rubber  relish!  — Pitt  Panther. 


EVEN  HIS  OLD  MAN  ©-A  ^ 

WOULDN’T  TELL  him/  /Ci  e'8 


“THCY  TAKE 

YOUR  BREATH  AWAY" 


tru  a LIFE  (g  % SAVER 
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NOT  THE  MOON  THIS  TIME 
INTRODUCTION 

They  sat  in  silence,  not  very  far  from  each  other, 
and  looked  across  the  tropic  fields.  A spell  came 
upon  them.  The  faint  smile  that  had  rested  upon  her 
dewy  lips  stole  away  and  was  lost  in  the  soft  beau- 
ty of  her  tinted  cheeks.  He  tried  to  speak — but  only 
gazed  into  her  wonderful  eyes. 

The  spell  deepened. 

H-e  d-r-e-w  n-e-a-r-e-r. 

The  sun  went  down  in  a golden  blaze. 

Rose  color  swept  upward  through  the  sky.  Haze 
gathered  and  clouds  shifted.  Bird  notes,  few  and 
faint,  died  away.  A breath  of  wind  ruffled  the  ex- 
panse of  palmetto.  Clearer,  cooler,  sweeter  came 
the  air.  There  were  shades  of  violet,  crimson  and  saf- 
fron in  the  sky.  Zigzag  streaks  of  scarlet  tighted  the 
day’s  death.  A blue-tinted  mass  of  clouds  swept 
nearer,  nearer  to  the  fading  scarlet. 

He  moved  yet  a little  closer  to  her. 

Trees  stood  so  wondrous  clear  in  silhoutte  that 
earth  and  sky  framed  them  as  still  pictures.  Far  in 
the  east  purple  twilight  laid  its  mystic  glory  upon 
the  landscape. 

Yet  nearer  he  came. 

The  southern  sky  was  neutral,  smoky  dusk.  Only 
oblong  masses  of  mottled  scarlet  remained  in  the 
west.  Again  came  the  call  of  birds.  Night  winds 
sighed. 

As  though  by  a common  impulse,  he  sighed  and 
she  sighed. 

Purple  closed  over  the  western  sky.  Now  was  per- 
fect peace.  Stiller  than  the  world’s  end,  and  more 
wonderful  than  any  birth,  than  all  color  or  endless 
space  was  this  coming  of  the  night.  The  lingering 
glow  of  rose  and  gold  was  almost  done. 

RESULT 

He  kissed  her  passionately.  And  again. 

CONCLUSION 

We  believe: 

( 1 ) That  he  did  right. 

(2)  That  this  was  the  most  important  part  of 
the  sunset. 


STEP  RIGHT 

THIS  WAY- 


Th  is  versatile  magazine  offers  you 
refreshing  pages  o f HUMOR, 
FICTION,  ARTICLES  and  STYLES 

College  Humor 

1050  N.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 

The  Magazine  with  a College  Education 


Ihe  smoothest  incense  to  the 


green-eyed  goddess  since  the  introduction  of 
Cutting  In  . . . cigarettes  that  really  SATISFY! 


MILDER  . . AND 


BETTER  TASTE 


© 19M  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 
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at  and  Lexington  NEW  YORK 


Has  all  the  comforts 
of  a private  club. 
The  most  enjoyable 
hotel  atmosphere 
in  New  York. 


PARDON  ME 

“Pardon  me,  haven’t  I seen  you  somewhere  be- 
fore? " 

“Well,  maybe  so;  I’m  Chi  Rho — 

“Oh,  sure,  a Chi  Rho;  at  Cornell,  wasn’t  it?  Yes, 
1 remember  you  well.  What  s that  pin?  Honor  so- 
ciety ? ” 

“No,  that’s  my  Chi  Rho — 

“Of  course,  the  Chi  Rho  pin!  I didn’t  recognize  it 
at  first.  Well,  how  have  you  been?  Building  up  a fat 
average?  Out  for  football  again  this  semester?  Or 
was  it  publications?  Are  you  still  rushing  that  blonde 
babe  with  the  parentheses  legs  that  I saw  you  with  at 
the  Chi  Rho  formal  last  year?  And  say,  are  you — 

“Shut  up — will  you?  Damn  it  all,  I’ve  never  been 
to  college!  I’m  a chiropractor,  and  that  pin  is  the 
badge  of  the  Belligerent  Band  of  Bone-Benders! 

— California  Pelican. 


Unmarried  ? ” 

“Twice.” 

— Beanpot. 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

CENTRE  SQUARE 

We  strive  constantly  to  present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony  with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 

Exclusive  Distributors  for 

Hickey-Freeman  Fashion  Park  Dobbs  Hats 
Kuppenheimer  Adler-Rochester 
Manhattan  Shirts 


Welcome  Lehigh  Students.  . 

Our  fountains  dispensing  refreshing  beverages 
is  the  rendezvous  of  the  knowing  ones;  prompt, 
pleasing  attentive  service;  daily  surprises  make 
the  fountains  at  Young’s  a retreat  of  industrious 
students  and  their  friends. 

and  this  is  no  secret  either,  Schrafft’s  Fifth 

Avenue  Candy  is  sold  exclusively  by  Young’s. 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.  310  W.  Broad  St. 

Broad  at  Main  Sts. 

“It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at  Young's” 


DO  YOU  LIKE  WORLD  AFFAIRS? 


IF  SO 

READ  VANITY  FAIR 


When  someone  says : “It’s  like  taking  Gandlii 
away  from  a baby,”  do  you  instinctively 
think  of  the  Indian  Salt  revolt?  ...  If  you’re 
in  the  intellectual  swim,  you  will.  Do  you 
know  that  Hoover  canceled  his  vacation 
to  Yellowstone  Park  because  the  lawn 
sprinklers  in  Kansas  were  all  stuffed  up? 
. . . What’s  new  in  Naval  parlance?  . . .Who’s 
scrapping  what?  . . . How  does  the  new 
Tariff  Act  affect  our  imports  of  Brazil  nuts? 
. . . of  Zinc  Oxide?  ...  of  our  exports  of 
Debutantes  and  shoe  trunks?  . . . What 
changes  has  Prohibition  made  in  the  New- 
foundland fishing  industry?  . . . Are  we,  as 
American  citizens,  satisfied  with  a change 
from  mackerel  to  rye?  . . . Vanity  Fair  digs 
deeply  into  World  Affairs  and  gives  you  the 
low-down  on  them  all. 

Try  to  figure  out  how  much  it  would  cost  you  to  huy  the 
most  talked-of  new  hooks  ...  to  go  to  the  best  shows, 
cinemas  and  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  . . . 
to  attend  the  world’s  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  the  opera:  in  short,  to  know  what’s 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  quick-moving  world. 


VANITY  FAIR,  GRAYBAR  BUILDING,  NEW  YORK  CITY 
0 Enclosed  find  $1  for  5 issues. 

□ Enclosed  find  $3  for  I year. 

I am  a new  subscriber. 

Name 

Street. 

City State ,CC 


EVERY  ISSUE  OF  VANITY  FAIR  CONTAINS.- 


SIGN,  TEAR  OFF  AND  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  NOW 
FOR  THIS  SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  OF 


5 ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 


Humor: 

The  most  original  witticisms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
satirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  personalities  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modem  European 
and  American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

Entertaining  political  sketches  dealing  with  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A department  of  women’s  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  York 
and  London. 

Motor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  developements  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 
Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles  on  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge. 

Books: 

Views  and  reviews  on  the  latest  hooks. 

Sports: 

Golf,  fighting,  etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

The  latest  musical  trend. 

In  short,  you  will  find  the  Last  Word  on  subjects  that  differentiate  the 
successful  and  cultivated  person  from  the  uninformed  nobody. 


LEHIGH  RACKETS 
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EDITORIAL 


Them  Were  The  Days 

By  J.  J.  Roessle 


(RE-SPRING  housecleaning  has  its  advantages.  Rummaging  through  old  closets  and 
dusty  chests,  we  came  across  a copy  of  the  LEHIGH  BURR  dated  May  18,  1895. 
In  those  days,  the  Burr  was  published  'fortnightly,  with  a splendid  array  of  searing  editor- 
ials, rank  verse,  and  wild  stories  of  campus  life  in  the  90s!  Let  us  glance  through  our  Burr, 
and  together  reminisce  about  the  good  old  days. 


We  especially  enjoyed  the  editorial  on  chapel,  proving  that  the  Brown  and  White  really 
copied  the  Burr’s  idea!  It  reads  in  part:  For  some  time  past  there  has  been  a noticeable  lax- 

ity in  religious  observances  here.  (Tsk!  Tsk!)  The  startling  statement  was  made  the  other 
day,  that  less  than  half  the  men  were  church  members.  The  custom  in  the  past  has  been  to 
ascribe  this  lack  of  interest  to  COMPULSORY  CHAPEL.  Undoubtedly  it  is  responsible  for  a 
certain  amount  of  it  . . . We  believe,  however,  that  this  irreligion  is  not  common  to  Lehigh 
alone,  but  will  be  found  among  other  colleges.  It  is  an  index  of  the  skeptical  state  of  the 
present  century.’ 


The  Burr  reader  of  the  90s  noticed  that:  At  a meeting  of  the  Lehigh  Club  of  Pittsburgh, 

held  March  23,  1895,  the  following  minute  was  unanimously  adopted:  The  members  of  the 
Lehigh  Club  of  Pittsburgh,  learn  with  feeling  of  sincere  sorrow  of  the  death  of  Dr.  Henry 
Coppee.  Every  alumnus,  former  student,  and  present  undergraduate  knew  him  as  Professor, 
President,  and  Honored  Friend. 


It  was  just  as  customary  then,  as  now,  for  the  two  publications  to  sling  mud  at  each 
other.  Note  what  the  Burr  editor  writes:  Apropos  of  certain  parts  of  the  review  of  the  last 

BURR,  which  appeared  in  the  Brown  and  White  on  May  2nd,  I 895,  the  Editor  desires  to 
mildly  contradict  the  statement  ...  And  so  far  into  the  night,  some  other  battle  raged! 

In  the  BURR’S  ‘ sporting  section,  we  find  some  interesting  scores.  On  May  4th,  Chi  Psi 
defeated  Theta  Delta  Chi  in  baseball;  score:  21  to  5.  On  the  1 1th,  the  Psi  U.  baseballers  took 
over  the  D.  U.’s,  1 8 to  7.  On  the  same  day,  the  varsity  defeated  "Annapolis,”  with  a 1 5 to 
1 3 score. 


We  read  that,  “The  University  of  Michigan  has  secured  Ex-President  Harrison  to  deliv- 
er a course  of  lectures.  Also  the  fact  that,  “Amherst  has  received  the  first  award  for  the 
excellence  of  her  exhibit  in  the  World  s Fair.” 


Ah!  But,  the  advertisements!  The  business  board  competitors  scoured  the  local  vicin- 
ity for  SUCH  appealing  ads.  One  wanted  salesmen  to  sell  “our  Non-Nicotine  Midget  Cigars.” 
A prominent  Philadelphia  merchant  advertised  a bargain  in  Bicycle  Shoes,  soft  and  very 
tough  Kangaroo  hide,  with  flexible  soles,  stiffened  at  the  tread  and  properly  grooved  for 
the  treadle.  Price  $2.00.”  A local  hotel  had  the  shingle  out  for:  "Board  per  week,  $4.00. 

Rooms  per  Month,  $5.00  to  $8.00.  The  climax  of  all,  appearing  on  the  back  cover,  was  the 
ad  of  a restaurant  in  town.  Beneath  the  name  was:  “Imported  Wines  and  Liquors  . . . Domestic 
and  Foreign  Beer. 

“Them”  certainly  were  the  Days!  Days,  at  the  turn  of  the  century,  when  psychiatrists, 
necking,  losing  a Lafayette  game,  and  birth  control  were  unheard  of! 


Don’t  Forget  The  Grid  Iron  Banquet 


12 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


“Say,  Dad — do  you  know  who  was  the  most  pop- 
ular guy  at  the  Old  Gold  Conference?” 

“No!” 

“The  guy  with  the  handkerchief.” 


Egotistic  A1  says  he  spent  last  evening  in  the  com- 
pany of  the  one  he  loves  best.  — He's  getting  to  be 
quite  a recluse. 


She  never  said  “No”  yet  she  has  “Athlete’s 

Foot.” 


THE  LOVE  MART 
or 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  POPOCATAPEL 

They  were  lying,  on  a divan  in  front  of  a dying 
fire.  Ghost-like  shadows  filled  the  darkened  room. 
Her  hair  was  mussed,  her  dress  disarrayed.  They 
must  have  been  there  several  hours. 

A masculine  voice,  plaintive,  low,  asked,  “But 
darling,  don’t  you  realize  that  I LOVE  you?” 

“Of  course  I do,  silly,  and  I love  you  too.  It’s 
just  that  I’m  afraid.  This  voice  too,  was  soft,  but 
delightfully  girlish. 

“Afraid  of  what,  honey?”  It  was  the  boy  again. 

“You  wouldn’t  understand,  answered  the  girl. 
Still  she  did  not  move  from  her  comfortable  posi- 
tion, her  arms  still  remained  clasped  around  the 
youth. 

“Listen,”  pleaded  the  boy,  “you  claim  that  you 
love  me.  You  say  that  you  trust  me.  Despite  this 
and  even  though  you  know  that  I want  you  more 
than  anything  else  in  the  world  you  refuse  me. 
Don’t  you  see  it  will  bind  our  love  . . . make  us  as 
one,  give  us  both  a definite  sense  of  ownership  of 
each  other?  I suppose  I’d  better  go.  I’m  afraid  you 
don’t  want  to  see  me  anymore.” 

“Why  must  you  be  so  physical?  How  can  you 
ask  it  of  me.  It  would  kill  mother  if  she  ever  found 
out.” 

“All  right.  I’m  going.  And  he  rose,  adjusted  his 
tie,  donned  his  overcoat  and  strode  towards  the 
door.  “Goodbye,”  he  called  back.  “It  s been  nice 
knowing  you.” 

The  girl  believed  him.  Not  knowing  the  ways  of 
men  she  thought  she  was  losing  him  forever  . . . 
losing  her  Gene.  She  thought  she  could  not  live  with-' 
out  him.  Tears  came. 

"Oh  Gene,”  she  sobbed.  “Don’t  go.  Please  don’t 
go.  If  you’ll  stay  I’ll  give  you  anything  you  want.” 

Gene  came  back.  “O.  K.,“  he  said.  “I  thought 
you’d  come  around.  Now  go  into  the  kitchen  and 
bring  me  a piece  of  that  chocolate  cake. 


POEM  TO  A GIRL 
(With  apologies  to  Joyce  Kilmer) 

I think  that  I shall  never  see 
A girl  so  lovely  by  half  as  she; 

A girl  who  looks  at  me  all  day, 
And  lifts  her  highball  as  if  to  say 
“Billy  I love  you,  indeed  I do, 
And  all  my  life  is  lived  for  you." 
Such  a toast  sounds  swell  to  me, 
But  only  in  my  drunken  reverie. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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GOSSIP 

Three  of  our  most  famous  conquerors  were  turned 
down  by  the  new  eugenic  club  last  night:  Alexander, 
because  he  limps;  Hannibal,  because  he  is  one-eyed; 
and  Caesar,  because  he  is  bald-headed. 

We  hope  New  York  will  put  some  of  the  rest  of 
us  in  new  plays.  When  Omar  heard  his  name  is 
twinkling  in  incandescants  on  Brodway,  he  told  the 
bartenders  at  his  Rubaiyat  Buffet  to  put  a lock  on 
the  cash  register  for  twenty-four  hours. 

Circe  won't  eat  pork.  She  says  she  has  never 
cared  much  for  it  since  she  turned  Ulysses’s  com- 
panions into  hogs  and  got  the  dickens  for  it. 

Job  asserts  that  his  patience  was  never  really  test- 
ed, because  there  was  no  Mexican  revolution  in  his 
day. 

Cleopatra  declares  that  the  German  judgling  who 
tried  to  define  a kiss  knows  just  as  much  about  it  as 
an  oyster  buried  in  five  inches  of  chipped  ice. 

Joseph  says  that  his  brothers  didn  t exactly  sell 
him.  Rather,  they  met  a few  colored  Arabs  and  be- 
gan shooting  craps.  The  brothers  went  broke, 
pawned  their  stage  clothes,  and  then  had  to  put  him 
up  for  fading  change. 

Cassandra,  our  well-known  Trojan  prophetess, 
was  arrested  by  Captain  Kidd  last  night,  for  run- 
ning a palm-reading  and  fortune-telling  emporium. 


Be  true  to  your  teeth,  or  they’ll 
be  false  to  you.  But  many  an  hon- 
est word  comes  thru  false  teeth. 


PRIZE  DEFINITIONS  FROM  THE  NIT  WIT’S 
VOCABULARY 

milch — a popular  present  day  beverage  and  espe- 
cially given  to  babies. 

ossicle — The  long,  pointed  formations  found  on  the 
roof  edges  in  winter, 
waver — The  method  of  greeting  a friend, 
serial — What  one  eats  for  breakfast, 
scupper — A receptacle  for  holding  beverages  such 
as  tea  or  coffee. 

salary — An  edible  substance  grown  in  stalks, 
prism — A structure  in  which  violators  of  the  law  are 
housed. 

carat — An  edible  vegetable, 
foul — The  domestic  cock  or  hen. 
flee — A small  blood  sucking  insect, 
debit — a first  appearance  in  society  or  before  the 
public. 

chapeau — A manor  house  or  county  seat. 


WHAT  WOULD  YOU  SAY? 

If  you  read  in  the 
“Brown  and  White’  that 
Lehigh  had  subsidized  a 
Football  team;  that 
Dean  McConn  had  stopped 
Trying  to  figure  out 
More  kinds  of  probation; 

That  Jack  Petrikin  had 
Finally  grown  up; 

I hat  the  business  depression 
Was  over;  that  there 
Wasn’t  any  more  beer 
In  Bethlehem  town; 

That  all  the  ferns  were 
Nice  girls;  that 
Fraternity  politics 
Were  unheard  of;  that 
The  Colonial  had  a 
Ritzy  stage  show;  that 
Rudy  Valee  would  be 
The  attraction  at  the 
Junior  Prom;  that  only 
White  men  attend  Lehigh; 
That  a local  restaurant 
Served  one  meal  without 
Grease;  that  Psych. 
Department  wasn’t  nuts. 

What  would  you  say? 

APRIL  FOOL! 


“Oh,  so  you  think  it’s  a good  story,  huh!” 
“Positively — the  B.  & W.  just  refused  it!” 
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let  you  dance  with  my  girl.” 

‘‘Did  I dance  with  your  girl?” 

‘‘You  did.” 

‘‘Boy!  I don’t  blame  you — I must’a  been  plas 
tered!” 


A BEDTIME  STORY 

The  Beaver,  onceup  on  a time, 
lived  in  a long,  fine  house,  and  the 
Bear  and  the  Wolf  used  to  come 
and  visit  the  Beaver,  eat  and  drink 
with  him,  and  play  cards,  and 
have  a good  time  generally.  The 
Raven  god  looked  down  upon 
them,  and  finally  concluded  to 
put  an  end  to  all  these  frolics. 
Now,  the  Raven  could  transform 
himself  into  any  sort  of  an  ob- 
ject; so  he  made  a poor  old  beg- 
gar out  of  himself,  and  lay  down 
on  the  road  where  he  knew  the 
Beaver  was  sure  to  pass.  When 
the  time  for  the  Beaver  finally 
came  to  pass  that  way,  he  noticed 
an  old  man  crying,  so  he  asked 
him  what  he  was  crying  about. 
The  old  man  told  him  that  he  had 
lost  his  father,  mother,  brothers, 
and  sisters,  and  all  his  money, 
and  did  not  know  what  to  do.  The 
Beaver  then  invited  the  old  man 


to  come  and  stay  with  him,  and 
he  (the  Beaver)  would  feed  and 
clothe  him,  and  take  care  of  him. 
The  old  man  very  readily  accept- 
ed the  beaver’s  hospitality.  The 
next  day  the  Bear  and  Wolf  came, 
as  usual,  to  play  cards,  eat  and 
drink,  and  have  a good  time  with 
the  beaver.  The  old  man  looked 
on  at  the  game,  and  finally  beg- 
ged to  be  allowed  to  take  a hand 
in  the  game  also.  The  request  was 
granted,  and  in  a very  short  time 
the  old  man  beat  them  out  of  all 
they  possessed,  and  they  left, 
swearing  vengeance.  The  Beaver 
also  went  into  the  woods  to  hunt 
berries.  And  now,  thought  Mr. 
Raven,  is  my  opportunity,  so  he 
packed  everything  moveable  and 
carted  it  off  to  his  own  home,  and 
came  back  for  what  more  he  could 
find;  but  in  the  meantime  the 
Beaver  came  back,  and  found  his 
house  all  emptied,  and  he  could 


not  understand  who  the  perpetra- 
tor could  be.  He  finally  looked  up, 
and  saw  the  Raven  overhead — 
for  the  Raven  had,  in  the  mean- 
time, transformed  himself  back 
again  to  his  former  state — perch- 
ed on  top  of  the  tallest  tree.  The 
Beaver  did  not  know  how  to  get 
at  the  Raven  any  other  way  than 
to  chop  down  the  tree,  but  when 
he  did  that,  he  was  only  the  more 
perplexed  to  find  the  Raven  fly 
over  onto  the  next  tree;  so  he 
chopped  it  down,  with  the  usual 
result  until  he  finally  became  dis- 
gusted, and  went  and  built  his 
house  under  the  bed  of  the  river, 
where  he  has  been  living  ever 
since. 


DISAPPOINTED  RETROSPECTION 

We  drove 
Down  the  street. 

And  we  saw 
Two  beautiful  girls. 

And  we  were  tempted. 

But  we  thought  they  were  too 
Nice  looking 
And  respectable. 

So  we  passed  on. 

And  two  other  fellows 
Drove  by. 

And  as  we  watched, 

They  stopped. 

And  the  girls  got  in. 

And  we  were  disillusioned — 

And  disappointed. 


HOW  TO  CLOSE  YOUR 
BOOKS  — IN  ACCOUNTING; 

secret  to  a passing  grade  in  diffi- 
cult course  is  revealed  by  Ac- 
counting Professor  on  April  1st. 

Gently  take  the  cover  of  the 
book  between  the  thumb  and  in- 
dex finger  of  the  left  hand,  and 
fo  Id  over  until  it  touches  the  first 
leaf. 
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The  statisticians  are  at  it  again.  They  discovered 
that  ninety-nine  out  of  a hundred  want  to  be  kissed; 
ninety-nine  out  of  a hundred  want  to  be  loved;  and 
ninety-nine  out  of  a hundred  wouldn  t resist.  They 
must  have  based  their  observations  on  Bethlehem 
girls. 


An  exceptional  course  crabber 
is  now  at  large  on  the  Lehigh 
campus.  He  is  the  frosh  Brown 
and  White  reporter  who  busted  a 
Math  quizz  on  purpose  so  he 
could  write  a story  about  himself 
as  the  student  who  got  the  low- 
est mark  ever  given  in  any  Le- 
high quizz. 


Pell — Have  you  heard  t he 
auctioneer's  song.” 

Mell — No,  what  is  it? 

Pell — Love  For  Sale.” 


Whatever  happened  to  the  lit- 
tle girl  in  the  cotton  stockings?” 
"Nothing.” 


A farmer  had  sent  his  wife  out  west  for  her  health. 
In  her  first  letter  after  reaching  herdestination,  she 
told  him  all  about  how  beautiful  it  was  out  there 
and  that  she  had  a nice  room  at  the  hotel  with  run- 
ning water. 

The  husband  answered  by  telegram  as  follows: 

“COME  HOME  AT  ONCE  STOP  WONT  HAVE 
MY  WIFE  LIVING  WITH  A DAMN  INDIAN.” 
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’34 

“Don’t  tell  me  what  — let  me  guess!” 


LETTER  FROM  A CONCERNED  UNCLE  TO  HIS 
NEPHEW  AT  SCHOOL 

New  York  City, 

Two  days  before  payday. 

Dear  Bill, 

I have  just  learned  that  you  have  suffered  re- 
verses. 1 mean  that  instead  of  going  South  you  have 
reversed  and  are  spending  some  time  at  your  winter 
home  in  Bethlehem.  I’m  surprised  that  you  would 
have  to  pick  up  that  Bethlehem  UNDESIRABLE  — 
Miss  Grippe.  You  may  think  she  is  a good  fraternity 
prospect,  and  although  she  might  be  good  Mu  Mu 
material,  yet  I doubt  if  she  would  be  welcome,  es- 
pecially around  our  house,  but  then,  everyone  for 
his  own  tastes. 

You  are  quite  a young  man  and  even  if  you  do 
happen  to  finish  at  Mugwumps,  there  are  many 
things  that  we  elder  GENTLEMEN  can  tell  you 
about  looking  after  your  health.  I would  suggest,  for 
instance,  that  you  listen  attentively  to  the  many  pro- 
grams coming  over  the  air  that  explain  in  detail 
how  to  live  to  be  a hundred.  Sometimes  I wonder 
how  I ever  lived  to  reach  the  first  grade,  when  I hear 
these  fellows  on  the  radio  bawl  me  out  for  not  tak- 
ing my  YEAST  CAKE  every  day.  How  can  anyone 


expect  to  grow  up  and  be  healthy  without  the 
bloomin  thing?  You  should  start  in  immediately  to 
gulp  one  down  every  day.  Don’t  miss  it.  It  makes  a 
SWELL  loaf  of  bread. 

Next  I discover  that  for  56  years  I’ve  been  using 
the  wrong  kind  of  toothpaste.  How  in  the  world  can 
I be  healthy  if  I don't  use  PUSH  & PULL’S  tooth- 
paste? And,  lo  and  behold!  I now  find  out  that  I 
haven’t  been  using  mouth  wash  that  would  kill  the 
many  millions  of  microbes.  Just  think  how  many  I’ve 
swallowed.  You’re  just  a boy  and  I'll  bet  you've  got- 
ten away  with  a cold  billion  of  them.  This  can't  go 
on.  Surely  it  is  plain  to  you  that  if  you  ever  want  to 
become  a golfer — a real  golfer — not  a hoofer,  you 
just  must  use  Listerine  for  a mouth  wash.  Don’t  be 
stupid  and  ask  questions.  You  simply  have  to  do  it 
to  advance  in  this  country.  You're  not  at  Sloppy 
Joe’s  now.  Probably  you  smoke  the  wrong  kind  of 
cigarettes.  Some  are  toasted  to  cure  them,  while  ci- 
gars are  put  through  a freezing  process  to  purify 
them.  1 don’t  know  which  system  you  believe  in,  but 
apparently  you  should  make  a change  because  your 
health  is  not  what  it  should  be.  I wonder  if  you  have 
given  any  consideration  to  our  latest  EYE  WASH. 
That,  my  boy,  is  something  to  think  about.  Probably 
the  water  in  Bethlehem  is  muddy  (now  that  it  is 
scarce)  and  you  would  be  surprised  to  learn  of  all 
the  things  that  can  happen  to  a person  if  he  neglects 
his  eyes.  I can  recommend  several  good  liquids  — 
some  that  can  be  taken  internally,  if  desired — if  you 
are  really  earnest  about  preserving  your  health. 

When  one  stops  to  think  a minute  after  listening 
to  these  joy-killers  on  the  radio,  it  is  most  remark- 
able how  our  mothers  and  fathers  and  their  mothers 
and  fathers  ever  grew  up  far  enough  to  weild  a coal 
shovel,  let  alone  get  an  outside  job.  What  did  they 
use  for  mouth  wash  when  coming  home  from  eating 
coal  dust  all  day.  My,  my,  what  hardships  they  en- 
dured. 

Seriously  now,  I am  concerned  about  your  con- 
dition and  would  like  to  see  you  get  a few  D s in- 
stead of  so  many  A s and  B’s.  And  don’t  work  too 
much,  but  when  you  do  work,  work  hard. 

After  you  have  carried  out  the  instructions  given 
above,  please  give  a little  thought  to  your  hair.  I 
neglected  mine  and  now  it  is  even  “TOO  LATE 
FOR  HERP1C1DE.” 

Sincerely, 

Uncle  Harry. 


“Let’s  go  in  this  all-night  lunch 
room. 

“Nope,  I can  eat  for  three  hours 
straight,  but  that’s  my  limit.’ 
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PACIFISM  — NO  END! 

Much  indignation  has  been  washed  and  ironed 
among  young  Americans  because  that  unassuming 
educator,  Charles  Russ  Richards,  has  suggested,  in 
a letter  to  Congress,  that  military  training  be  made 
compulsory  for  all  collegians. 

Several  thousand  up  and  coming  Rah  Rah  boys 
(probably  sophomores)  became  so  provoked  that 
they  retaliated  in  the  novel  form  of  a petition  to 
our  most  noble  and  auster  law  making  body.  They 
might  have  been  more  forceful  by  pulling  a "Coxe  s 
Army,”  but  the  idea  was  too  militaristic. 


Undoubtedly,  the  backers  of  this  vehement  pro- 
test have  never  enjoyed  the  advantages  of  crack 
military  training.  They  don't  realize  what  an  appre- 
ciation of  the  phrase  "Sunny  Frawnce  can  be  de- 
veloped on  a muddy  drill-field  under  gray  skies. 
They  have  never  stood  in  a puddle  of  mud,  taken 
off  their  hats  and  opened  their  coats  to  the  March 
brrr-eeze,  placed  their  hands  on  their  hips,  and  at- 
tempted to  acquire  an  aesthetic  touch  to  the  count 
off  "one!  two!  three!  four!" 


Some  of  the  more  versatile  of  Dr.  Richard  s op- 
ponents probably  harbor  undeveloped  talents,  which 
lack  only  the  chance  of  self  expression.  Military 
training  offers  unparralled  opportunities  in  this  field. 


Oh!  Professor,  I’m  simply  enthralled  about  psy 
chology.  Tell  me — is  insanity  inherent! 


APRIL  FOOL  — HA!  HA! 


In  fact  some  entire  regiments  are  of  the  opinion  that 
the  majority  of  the  radio-announcers  and  screen-ac- 
tors cultivated  their  voices  while  in  the  army.  Almost 
weekly  one  of  the  student  officers  can  be  seen  leav- 
ing the  field  of  battle,  his  monocle  gleaming  with 
satisfaction.  The  reason  for  his  good  humor  is  no 
secret.  No  one  in  the  whole  army  could  understand 
his  commands. 


It  has  been  rumored  by  some  whom  we  believe  to 
have  a great  insight,  that  Dr.  Richards  is,  at  heart,  a 
pacifist  and  that  his  motives  are  ulterior.  Like  every 
American  citizen,  statesmen  excepted,  he  has  lost 
confidence  in  the  Geneva  Conferences.  In  showing 
his  hand  he  is  attempting  to  establish  the  hated  Na- 
poleanic  Regime  which  would  enable  him  to  take 
out  his  watch  at  one  thirteen  on  Tuesday  afternoons 
and  say,  "Ah.  Every  freshman  and  sophomore  in 
the  country  is  struggling  with  the  third  button  from 
the  end  of  the  flap  on  his  pup-tent. 


After  a decade  of  such  bondage,  we,  the  educated 
public  will  be  so  war  weary  that  a new  type  of  repre- 
sentative will  be  sent  to  a history  making  armament 
conference.  Our  sole  purpose  in  being  represented 
will  be  to  broadcast  to  the  entire  world  the  emanci- 
pation of  college  men  and  the  abolition  of  the  War 
and  Navy  Departments.  The  other  countries,  being 
taken  off  their  guard,  will  follow  our  example  and 
thereby  insure  peace  on  earth;  good  will  toward  ex- 
army officers. 
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“Lookin’  at  Venus?” 

“Naw — This  time  it’s  Gertrude.” 


The  Lumber  Jacket — This  is  a 
sturdily  built  extra-guaranteed 
roughing  jadket  worn  on  all  spe- 
cial occasions  such  as  week  ends 
and  necking  parties.  Can  hold  its 
likker  well. 

The  Smoking  Jacket  — Most 
people  think  this  is  for  smoking, 
but  I assure  you  it  leaves  a ter- 
ribly bad  taste  in  the  mouth,  and 
often  makes  the  smoker  feel  faint 
in  the  mean  time.  Used  for  drink- 
ing in  private  places,  if  there  are 
any. 

The  Sports  Jacket — Most  com- 
mon use  is  for  around  waists  of 
college  wimmen  who  lost  at  strip 
poker.  If  its  a comic  strip,  a rain- 
coat is  used.  Also  popular  for 
drinking.  Goes  down  well  with 
Mission  Orange. 


COLLEGE  JACKETS 

The  Beer  Jacket — Used  by  one 
or  two  young  men  to  go  drink- 
ing in.  Well  equipped  with  the 
usual  corkscrew  and  barrag.  Must 
be  stained  and  well  stunk  up  with 
beer,  near  and  far. 

The  Chemistry  Jacket — Worn 
to  dunk  in,  and  to  all  soda  foun- 
tains. Also  to  socialistic  teas  so  the 
nasty  old  tea  wont  eat  through 
your  nice  new  suit.  A swell  safe- 
guard on  benders. 

Dinner  Jacket — A good  excuse 
for  being  late  to  the  party.  Also 
used  in  case  you  don’t  have  eve- 
ning clothes.  Sometimes  worn  in 
cheap  speakeasies  with  soft  shirts, 
when  all  the  owner  has  is  a soft 
shirt. 

The  Study  Jacket — This  is  ab- 
solute sarcasm,  because  in  the 
first  place,  who  could  study  in  a 
jacket;  in  the  second  place,  who 
ever  heard  of  a study  jacket;  and 
in  the  third  place,  who  wants  to 
study  in  the  first  place. 


THANX 

to  the  girl  friends  of  the  members  of  our  wrestl- 
ing team.  We  appreciate  your  efforts  in  keeping  the 
boys  in  such  good  training  and  in  teaching  them  new 
holds. 


Newspaper  Boy:  “Daily  Mirror!  Daily  Mirror, 
Mister.  Daily  Mirror!” 

Bum:  Naw!  It’s  too  deep.” 


A QUEER  TWIST  OF  FATE. 
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Dr.  Carothers — You  are  out  in  the  country  with 
a girl  that  you  like  very  much,  a fraternity  brothers 
and  his  girl  whom  you  do  not  like,  a stag  and  his 
girl.  The  supply  of  gas  for  your  car  has  become  so 
low  that  it  is  impossible  to  continue.  In  other  words 
the  tank  is  dry.  What  would  you  do? 

Delt Send  the  other  two  fellows  for  more  gas. 

Phi  Gam — Curse  out  the  guy  that  was  supposed 
to  furnish  the  gas. 

Theta  Xi — Stop  the  first  girl  who  passed  on  roller 
skates  and  ask  her  to  send  help. 

Theta  Delt — Huh? 

D.  U. — I don  t know.  What  D U think. 

Beta — Sit  there  and  

S.  A.  M. — Contract  to  git  d gas  so  much  a mile. 


The  ancients  are  believed  to  have  considered  the 
liver  the  seat  of  affection.  Now  it’s  the  knee.  My 
how  time  changes  things. 


Frosh:  How  is  this  O.  D.  K.  or- 
ganization? Is  it  a pretty  good 
club  to  hook  up  with? 

Soph:  Yea,  leave  out  the  D and 
and  it’s  O.  K. 


The  latest  college  racket  was 
just  recently  made  known  on  the 
campus.  A Lehigh  sophomore 
claims  he  sold  about  50  tickets 
to  freshmen  last  September  which 
would  admit  them  to  the  very  first 
get-to-gether  of  the  Sophomore 
Council. 


A MODERN  TRAGEDY 
Scene:  Any  fraternity  house. 

Time:  Just  before  spring  vacation. 

Jack:  Easter  vacation  s only  a couple  of  days  off. 
Ya  packed  yet? 

Bud:  Sure  thing;  I’m  leaving  as  soon  as  I can.  No 
more  lousy  meals,  hard  beds,  nightly  escapades,  or 
climbing  around  this  mountain, — for  a while,  at 
least. 

Jack:  Ya,  and  just  think  of  the  swell  dates  with  the 
local  talent  back  home  an  the  relief  from  Bethle- 
hem society! 

Bud:  I 11  be  glad  to  get  away  from  all  this  for 
about  a week, — all  the  beer,  babes,  etc.  That’s  one 
reason  why  we  should  have  more  vacations. 

(Telephone  rings  and  Jack  answers  it). 


A STORY  WITHOUT  WORDS. 


Jack:  Oh,  yes,  Dottie — you  are? — well,  that’s  too 
bad — say,  that’s  an  idea,  I’ll  see  Bud!  Call  you  later! 

Bud:  Sounds  familiar,  who  is  she? 

Jack:  You  know  the  babe  from  that  party  at  Pat’s 
last  week-end?  Well,  she  has  another  bender  all 
fixed  up  for  next  week,  and  wants  us  to  be  there! 
What  say? 

Bud:  Right  with  you,  boy!  I don’t  want  to  get 
away  from  these  frat  house  meals,  or  the  good  sleep- 
ing, or  these  beer  parties. 

Jack:  Same  here, — home’s  O.K.  when  there’s  no- 
where else  to  go.  I’ll  call  her  back! 


The  Brown  and  White  doesn  t have  to  put  out  an 
‘‘April  Fool’s  Number,  they  fool  Lehigh  twelve 
months  of  the  year! 
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1 — “I  hear  you’re  taking  a lotta  pills  for  your 
cold.” 

6 — “Yeah,  that  makes  me  a piller  — now  I can 
support  my  family!” 


It  was  Sunday  morning  and  the 
first  time  little  Johnnie  had  ever 
been  to  church.  The  pastor  had 
just  announced  that  the  morning 
offering  would  then  be  received. 
In  due  time  the  ushers  had  passed 
thru  the  aisles.  The  pastor  was 
just  on  the  point  of  extending 
thanks  for  the  gracious  offering 
when  Johnnie  shouted  aloud  as 
he  held  up  a shining  half  dollar, 
“Hey,  Pa,  look  what  the  man 
gave  me.” 


LETTER  FROM  A COLLEGE  BOY  TO  HIS  DAD 


Dear  Dad: 

This  is  just  a very  short  epistle  concerning  my 
marks  for  the  past  semester.  I sincerely  hope  you 
have  torn  the  slip  up  and  thrown  it  away  for  really 
those  marks  don’t  mean  a thing.  Dean  McConn  only 
sent  them  to  you  to  make  you  think  he’s  earning  his 
salary.  A great  many  of  the  other  boys  got  them 
too  but,  as  I say,  regard  them  as  a useless  slip  of 
paper  and  don’t  worry  about  them.  You  will  have 
to  give  me  credit  for  passing  M.  S.  & T.  for  dad 
you  know  that’s  a very  hard  course.  And  those  F’s 
that  I got.  Those  I must  try  again  but  that  means 
then  that  I’ll  know  more  next  time.  I can’t  graduate 
in  less  than  five  years  anyway  so  I may  as  well  flunk 
enough  courses  now  so  I’ll  have  a full  schedule. 


Can  you  imagine  what  Dean  McConn  tells  me? 
He  says  I’m  on  probation.  I don't  know  what  that 
means  but  according  to  his  explanation  if  I flunk 
enough  courses  this  semester  I can  leave  school.  Af- 
ter all,  if  I do  leave,  mother  always  did  want  me  to 
go  on  a trip  around  the  world.  She  says  the  exper- 
ience will  do  me  good.  You  can  see  Dad  that  I’m  in 
a fine  fix  so  don't  worry  about  me. 


Your  son 


Bill. 


The  Fifth  Mathematics  Prize 
Problem  is  now  on  the  bulletin 
board  in  Whoodis  Hall  and  also 
in  the  current  issue  of  the  Frown 
and  Bite.  Those  handing  in  suit- 
able solutions  will  be  awarded  a 
left  handed  slide  rule.  The  prob- 
lems follows: 

“What  is  the  most  economical 
size  for  a Calculus  textbook  in  or- 
der that  maximum  knowledge 
may  be  gotten  from  minimum 
study,  assuming  that  2Kr  or  the 
number  of  pages  is  constant. 


Theme  song  of  the 
classes: 

“Forces,  forces, 
forces.’ 


mechanics 


crazy  over 


“LITTLE  BOY  BLEW.” 
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When  interviewed  by  a BURR  representative  on 
whether  or  not  they  hoped  April  Fool’s  Day  would 
be  observed  again  this  year,  the  replies  were: 

"I  think  the  idea  is  ducky!  Dean  McConn. 

"It’s  such  a sweet  old  custom.  We  do  have  such 
fun,  really.  Whoops!  Winton  Miller,  capt.  baseball. 

"April  Fool’s  Day?  Oh,  yes.  Heh!  heh!  heh! 
Asst.  Dean  Curtis. 

"Oh,  what  the  hell  fellows!  What  the  hell!  Prof, 
of  French,  Toohey. 

"April  Fool’s  Day  again?  Oh,  goody,  goody! 
A1  Ware,  capt.  football. 

"Yes,  of  course!  I've  been  planning  for  it  for 
weeks!"  Pres.  Richards. 

"Yoo,  hoo,  fellows.  April  Fool!  Fran  Evers, 
pres,  senior  class. 


The  Intercollegiate  Newspaper 
Association  wishes  to  announce 
that  the  Big  Three  — Saturday 
Evening  Post,  Liberty  and  Col- 
liers— have  resumed  press  rela- 
tions and  will  continue  with  the 
same  policies  as  in  previous 
years. 


It  was  in  an  economics  lecture 
section  and  Dr.  Carothers  had 
just  concluded  a ten  minute  dis- 
sertation on  a simple  suitable  de- 
finition of  marginal  utility.  "Yes, 
said  Dr.  Carothers,  "and  in  a few 
minutes  I could  say  what  I have 
just  told  you  in  words  which  you 
wouldn’t  be  able  to  understand. 

(meek  voice  from  the  back  of 
room) — "You  did. 


Wee  Burro  thinks  all  blond  boys  are  light  headed. 
What  do  you  think? 


I took  an  exam  in  that  room  there. 

The  mark  is  down;  I know  not  where. 


‘Yeah  — yeah,  sure  — de  Brown  and  White’s 
O.  K.  — me  brudder  writes  de  around  de  campus 
column!” 


Frosh — Which  one  of  those 
two  fellows  who  just  went  in  that 
store  was  a Delt  and  which  was 
the  bum.” 

Soph — "They  were  both 
Delts.” 


I hear  your  boss  is  sick  in  bed.  What’s  the  trouble? 
Misprint.  He’s  been  doctoring  from  a book. 

What’s  his  temperature? 

Can’t  say.  He  died  last  night. 


Ham — Looka  here;  didn’  you  say  devilt  aigs  was 
made  f’m  salt,  peppa,  an’  mustard? 

Sam — Sho  did,  Ham. 

Ham — Well,  wrong  is  the  mos’  thing  you  is.  Ah 
fed  d em  chickings  a’  mine  all  dat  stuff  an’  Ah  ain’t 
seen  one  devilt  aig  yet. 
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Joe — “Is  Jerry  very  slow?” 

Moe — “Is  she?!  It  takes  her  an  hour  to  pass  a 
give-in  point!” 


Rudy  Vallee  broadcasting  from  the  Villa  Vallee 
Club  in  New  York.  The  next  number  is — I’m  On 
My  Way  to  The  Crazyhouse’  by  request.’ 


Dr.  (to  expectant  father)  : “You  are  the  father  of 
two  sons. 

Nurse  (bringing  out  triplets):  “April  Fool.” 


FRESHMAN  DEFINITIONS 

Mountain  range — A large  cook  stove. 

Oxygen — An  eight  sided  figure. 

Dispel — To  spell  incorrectly. 

Butter — A billy  goat. 

Buttress — A nanny  goat. 

Frontispiece — A headlight  on  a Ford. 

Furlough  A fur  bearing  animal. 

Monomaniac — A man  with  only  one  wife. 
Observatory — A place  where  flowers  are  kept. 
Tonsorial  parlor — Where  you  go  to  have  your 
tonsils  taken  out. 

Joan  of  Arc — One  of  Noah’s  daughters. 


BEWARE 

Man  that  is  born  of  woman  is 
small  of  frame,  but  so  large  of 
lung  that  he  preventeth  even  the 
man  with  light  in  his  own  clear 
breast’’  from  “sitting  in  the  center 
of  the  night  and  enjoying  bright 
day.  ” 

He  ariseth  in  the  morning  when 
the  dewdrop  sparkleth  like  the 
diamond  in  the  shirt-front,  which 
so  pleaseth  him  that,  desiring  to 
emulate  Pythias,  he  goeth  bail  for 
a friend,  but  the  development 
maketh  his  heart  sick. 

He  goeth  forth  at  eventide 
when  the  sunset  glows  like  the 
rubies  in  his  best  girl  s engage- 
ment ring,  and,  thinking  to  visit 
her,  he  hieth  away,  but  findeth  her 
“in  the  arms  of  Morpheus.”  He 
getteth  jealous,  and  would  com- 
mit suicide,  but  is  too  selfish  to 
put  himself  out  of  the  way  for 
anybody. 

In  his  youth  he  is  sent  to  school 
and  becometh  full  back  on  the 
football  team,  but,  losing  his  hair 
by  a scalp  disease,  is  dismissed 
from  college  in  disgrace. 

He  becometh  the  editor  of  his 
fraternity  journal;  but  the  “occult 
mysteries  of  the  Persian  magi  not 
being  to  him  an  open  book,  he 
clippeth  from  his  exchanges  with- 
out credit,  and  they  threaten  him 
sore,  but  he  stoppeth  not. 

He  taketh  unto  himself  a wife, 
and  his  father-in-law  faileth  in 
business  and  cometh  to  live  with 
his  beloved  son-in-law,  “his  wife, 
son  John  and  his  wife — those  four 
and  no  more." 

Alas!  alas!  “in  the  midst  of  life 
he  is  in  debt,’  and  the  sheriff  pur- 
sueth  him  wherever  he  goeth. 

At  last  the  undertaker  gathereth 
him  in,  and  his  insurance  goeth  to 
his  wife's  second  husband. 


BEWARE! 
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APRIL  FOOL  AND  WHY  NOT? 

I he  snow  and  sleet  were  falling  fast 
As  thru  an  Alpine  village  passed 
A youth  who  bore,  mid  snow  and  ice, 

A banner  with  the  strange  device:  ‘APRIL  FOOL! 

— Old  Jewish  dog  tale. 

Sappy  days  are  here  again  and  who  cares?  But 
did  you  ever  stop  to  think  about  April  Fool?  I ad- 
mit it's  a very  discouraging  topic,  but  we  all  need 
a topic  now  and  then  and  especially  in  the  Spring — 
remember  that  sulfur  and  molasses?  Me — I’m  for 
less  sulfur  and  MOlasses.  That  s sulfur  the  time  be- 
ing. 

Let’s  get  back  to  April  Fool’s  Day — the  day  on 
which  freshmen  all  over  the  land  will  answer  phoney 
telephone  calls,  curse,  and  answer  more  phoney 
calls;  sophomores  will  continue  to  be  their  own  fool- 
ish selves;  juniors  will  make  phoney  telephone  calls; 
and  seniors  will  sit  calmly  by  and  philosophize  on 
women  and  life  in  general. 

The  great  day  originated  back  in  Scotland  appro- 
ximately two  or  three  hundred  and  seventy-six  and 
one  quarter  years  ago.  We  have  obtained  an  exclu- 
sive interview  for  you,  our  readers  (God  bless  her 
and  keep  her.  Mother  McChree!),  with  Morrie 
Bloom,  the  dean  of  April  fools  in  Scotland.  Thru- 
out  the  interview,  Morrie  (or  as  some  call  him  more 
or  less  affectionately.  That  Louse  pulled  on  his  old 
brier  pipe.  The  pipe  finally  came  loose  as  the  re- 
porter left,  and  crashed  to  the  floor  with  a bang — 
the  pipe,  not  the  reporter. 

“Ah,  it  s a brae,  bricht  nicht  taenicht!  cried  the 
old  Scotch  louse  in  a deep,  throaty  sing-sing  as  he 
spied  the  reporter  crotched  in  the  crouch  of  a Jap- 
anese dwarf  pine  tree  behind  the  piano  (and  it  cer- 
tainly was  grand,  too.)  As  his  language  is  well-nigh 
impossible  to  reproduce,  we  have  given  the  story  in 
our  own  woids.  (Woids  is  slang  and  I’m  a devil.) 

The  first  April  Fool’s  joke  was  played  on  Adam. 
Having  ripped  off  a piece  of  rib  one  afternoon,  he 
awoke  to  find  Eve  had  Eve-olved.  “What  a boner 
THAT  was!  cried  Adam,  to  which  the  Rib  replied, 
Fool!  Fool!’  April  came  along  later,  but  for  all 
practical  purposes,  this  was  the  first  April  Fool  joke. 

Of  course  you  all  remember  Julius  Caesar  s im- 
mortal crack,  “Et  tu,  Brute!”  which  translated  into 
American  means  “April  Fool  hell!  The  joke’s  on 
me!  Oh,  that  was  killing. 

Morrie  told  us  a cute  little  trick  he  worked  with 
great  success  last  year — took  a shotgun  and,  telling 
Sandy  MacTwitch  it  wasn’t  loaded,  pulled  the  trig- 
ger. Everything  might  have  gone  well  if  only  Sandy 
hadn  t lost  his  head.  He  had  swell  woolen  kilts  on, 
too;  after  Morrie  was  thru  with  him,  he  was  a REAL 


died-in-the-wool  Scotchman,  if  you  get  what  I’m 
shooting  at. 

That  Louse  Morrie  would  have  kept  on  forever, 
but  his  stuff  became  deeper  and  deeper.  Finally,  be- 
ing unable  to  cope  with  him  further  (or  deeper)  the 
reporter  put  on  his  cape  and  hat  and  left,  with  a 
heartfelt  April  Fool  on  his  mind,  a bad  taste  in 
his  mouth,  and  a knife  in  his  back.  I’m  a dreamer, 
haven  t we  both,  and  smiling  the  boy  fell  dead. 


What  this  campus  needs  is  one 
aspiring  journalist  to  write  a col- 
umn in  the  Burr,  and  the  “Around 
the  Campus  in  the  Brown  and 
White,  and  argue  with  himself! 


She  might  have  been  the  fire- 
man's daughter,  but  the  old  man 
put  out  the  flames  every  night. 


THE  GREEKS  HAD  A WORD  FOR  IT— 
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I hat  girl  I was  with  last  night  says  she  was  born 
on  the  first  of  April,  but  look  at  me  eye. 


APRIL  FUEL 

When  we  begin  to  think  about 
April  fuel,  we  are  getting  into 
things  far  too  complicated  and 
fuelish  for  one  of  my  years  ( 1 6 
months).  In  the  first  place,  fuel- 
ing in  April  is  no  different  than 
at  any  other  time,  but  it  was  75c 
a shot  in  the  first  place,  so  we  left, 
besides  the  beer  was  in  steins,  and 
I always  did  have  a distinct  dis- 
liking to  Jewish  understaking  es- 
tablishments. 

Reviewing  a few  fuels  which 
were  used  last  April  and  that  ev- 
en were  in  vogue  as  far  back  as 
1929,  we  find  coal,  oil  and  wood 
the  most  popular  by  a fuel  votes. 
But  considering  recent  develop- 
ments, it  is  not  hard  to  see  how 
any  oil  things  like  coal  wood  be  a 
pain  in  the  neck  to  an  overgrown 
engineer  of  today,  and  even  a 
pain  in  the  eye,  if  the  engineer 
should  happen  to  get  a coal  dust 
in  his  eye. 

But  to  get  away  from  such  a 
dusty  subject,  we  must  do  some- 
thing in  a jiffey.  Now  if  we  were 
only  in  a jitney,  instead,  we  could 
easily  think  up  something  to  do. 
Gasoline  is  something  we  might 
think  of,  now,  but  I’d  rather  you’d 
think  of  it,  because  I’m  tired 
thinking.  Besides,  why  think  of 
fuel  for  machinery,  as  you  thought 
this  was  going  to  be  a funny  story, 
and  you’re  the  one  that  gets 
fueled. 


Heard  at  the  Annual  Cigarette  Manufacturers’ 
Convention 

Natural  charm ( Camel),  that’s  how  they  got 
where  they  are  so  quickly  (Old  Gold),  but  remem- 
ber Be  Nonchalant'  (Murad  for  when  its  toasted 
(Lucky  Strike),  one  will  always  stand  out  (Chester- 
field.) 


A freshman  might  be  said  to  be  hard  up  for  mon- 
ey when  he  delivers  the  fraternity  dance  bids  him- 
self and  keeps  the  money  that  he  was  given  to  buy 
stamps. 


APRIL  FOOL 

Swede — “Aye  vant  a marriage  liscence.  My 
name  is  Swanson  und  my  girl  s name  is  Swanson. 
License  Clerk — Relations? 

Swede — “Oh  sir,  aye  couldn't  tell  you  dat. 
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AS  PER  SCHEDULE 

Two  farmers  met  on  a country  road  and  pulled 
up  their  teams.  “Si,”  said  Josh,  “I’ve  got  a mule 
thats  got  the  distemper.  What  did  you  give  that  one 
of  your’n  when  he  had  it  ?” 

“Turpentine,  Giddap.” 

One  week  later  they  met  again.  “Say  Si,”  said 
Josh,  “I  gave  my  mule  turpentine  and  it  killed  him.” 
“Killed  mine  too.  Giddap.” 


CAMPUS  LEADERS 

(This  is  the  first  of  a series  of 
short  sketches  of  men  promin- 
ent on  the  campus.) 

Stan  Slopduff:  Editor  of  the 

Brown  and  White. 

Not  content  with  being  the  man 
behind  the  gun  on  the  Lehigh 
Chess  team  that  won  the  Intercol- 
legiate Chess  championship  in  his 
freshman  year,  Stan  turned  his  ef- 
forts to  editorial  work.  As  a cub 
reporter  he  is  known  for  his  ex- 
pose of  the  chapel  graft  situation. 
This  important  piece  of  work  soon 
secured  for  him  election  to  the 
Brown  and  White  board  upon 
which  he  has  served  continuously 
since  his  sophomore  year.  In  Sep- 
tember of  last  year  he  was  elected 
editor  in  chief  of  that  paper — the 
most  well  liked  publication  on  the 
campus.  Under  Stan’s  leadership 
it  has  become  a paper  by  the  stu- 
dents, of  the  students,  and  for  the 
students;  a paper  which  prints  all 
the  news  whether  it  is  fit  or  not; 
a paper  whose  editorial  page  nev- 
er gripes  about  anything;  and 
lastly  a paper  whose  policy  it  is  to 
print  news  that  is  not  over  a week 
old. 

Stan  hangs  his  hat  at  the  Eta 
Bita  Pie  house.  The  local  chapter 
of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Athlete’s  Foot  honored  him  by 
election  last  year  after  he  had 
starred  as  cover  man  on  the  Ping 
Pong  team. 


RATHER  RIGID  RULES 

In  a cemetery  in  Bethlehem  there  is  a sign  read- 
ing, Persons  are  prohibited  from  picking  flowers 
from  any  but  their  own  graves.’’ 


1 p i n uc  li  iiimr  v 1 


came  in!” 

h I rshberg 
sha  N ker 
T earn 
E ngel 
R ausch 
pe  C k 
sh  O emaker 
sea  L 
enge  L 

E ngel 
hirshber  G 

h I rshberg 
se  A 1 
T earn 
E ngel 

t 

sha  W 

R ausch 
p E ck 
S anker 
T earn 
sea  L 

h I rshberg 
sha  N ker 
hirshber  G 

pe  C k 
rausc  H 
sh  A w 
shoe  M aker 
P eck 
h I rshberg 
sh  O emaker 
sha  N ker 
S eal 


Rah-Rah- Rah-Rah 
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Sanders-Reinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


'THOUGHT,  SKILL  AND 
1 CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
l VOTED  TO  THE  MAKING 
J/j-M  OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  «CinJen  St  root 
fterrWione-TX'fi} 


■ALLENTOWN,  PLNNA. 


UNCHANGING 


Y EAR  in,  year  out,  the  ‘"Koh-I-Noor”  Drawing  Pencil 
maintains  unchanged  the  scientifically  accurate  lead 
that  made  this  pencil  famous. 


And  when  with  this  quality  you  consider  its  unmatched 
smoothness,  its  precise  grading  and  its  ability  to  wear  — 
then  your  estimate  of  the  “Koh-I-Noor”  will  approximate 
its  value.  Then  you  will  have  joined  the  legion  that  acclaims 
it  as  “The  Perfect  Pencil.” 


17  Accurate  Degrees  of  Hardness 


ON  SALE  AT  THE  SUPPLY  BUREAU 


OH-I-NOO 


The  Perfect  Pencil 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


"Triplets,’’  announced  the  nurse  to  the  proud 
father. 

“Really?  he  said.  “I  can  hardly  believe  my  own 
census.’’  — Tid  Bits. 


Warren  A.  Wilbur,  Chairman  of  Board 
Frederick  A.  Heim,  President 

Dudley  C.  Ryman,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Chas.  A.  Bramwell,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
Herbert  J.  Hartzog,  Counsel 

Wm.  J.  Toohey,  Trust  Officer 
E.  D.  Mill,  Title  Officer 


“How  many  sheep  are  there  in  that  herd,  do  you 
think?  ” 

“Forty-nine.” 

“How  do  you  know  so  quickly?” 

“Easy!  Count  the  legs  and  divide  by  four.” 

— Columbia  Jester. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Brother  (after  initiation)  : You  frosh  can  sit  down 
now. 

Voice  from  the  rear  of  the  group:  Liar. 


—Owl. 


S WING  ALONG ! 

There’s  a thrilling  freshness  in  the  smoke  of  a 
delicately  blended  fragrance,  sunny  and  mild 
never  even  been  approached  by  any  other  cigarette.  Swing 
along  with  the  modern  crowd!  They’ve  graduated  to 
Camels  and  real  smoke-enjoyment. 

Camels 


© 1931,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston*Salem,  N.  C. 
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LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four  - Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 

For  Information  Address 
G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


GREAT  ATLANTIC 
& PACIFIC  TEA  CO. 

Meat  and  Produce 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Fruit 
Fish  Wednesday  to  Friday 

We  Cater  to  Fraternities 
C.  F.  RUHF,  Mgr. 

1 1 2 East  Third  Street 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 
SHEET  METAL  WORK 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

15-17  West  Third  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


A pal  of  mine  has  an  automo- 
bile with  two  hoods.  The  only 
trouble  with  that  arrangement, 
however,  is  that  one  of  them  is  a 
false-hood. 


No  matter  how  much  you  move 
it,  writing  paper  always  remains 
stationery. 


A reporter  was  interviewing 
two  brothers.  He  asked  them  if 
they  had  any  other  brothers,  and 
was  told  that  they  had  one,  but 
that  he  was  deaf  and  dumb,  and 
also  stuttered.  When  the  aston- 
ished reporter  asked  how  come, 
he  was  told  that  the  third  broth- 
er had  the  first  two  fingers  on  his 
left  hand  missing. 

Strong  minds  and  weak  knees 
don’t  go  well  together. 


McCaa 

Studios 

“Where  Your 
Photographs 
Become 
Portraits  of 
Quality” 

Bethlehem, 

Pa. 


Davies-Strauss-Stauffer  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 

Confectionery 
Tobacco  and  Cigars 

General  Office 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Fraternities  Supplied 

PHONE  2600 


FIRST- YEAR  MEN!— 
OLD-TIMERS  ON  THE 
CAMPUS  (including  Sophs)  ! — 

— Famous  shoes,  like  col- 
lege traditions  are  accepted 
heartily  — naturally,  for 
you  know  that  you  are  re- 
ceiving— 

—‘‘STYLE’’  as  you  like  it, 
—’’PRICE”  as  you  want  it, 

— ‘ STAMINA’’  as  you  expect  it, 
— “FIT  as  you  need  it. 

Wetherhold  & Metzger 

The  Store  of  Famous  Shoes 
719  Hamilton  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-Ray 
Shoe^itting 
Without  Extra  Charge 


For  Good  Things  to  Eat 
WHY  NOT? 

MOTHER  HUBBARDS 

32  W.  Broad  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


SHOES  THAT 

HAVE  SNAP 

Knowing  just  what  college 
men  want  in  shoes,  and  giv- 
ing it  at  the  right  prices,  ex- 
plains why  so  many  Lehigh 
men  come  to — 

Sa 'wit> 

Bethlehem 


The  Chevrolet  Sport  Coupe  photographed  on  the  Notre  Da  me  Campus  with  Sacred  Heart  Church  in  the  background 


Modern  fine-ear  qualify  in  an  inexpensive  automobile 


It  is  wise,  in  these  times,  to  con- 
sider what  you  get  above  the 
bare  needs  of  transportation , 
when  you  buy  a low-priced  car.  With  its  fine- 
looking  new  Six,  Chevrolet  has  stepped 
smartly  away  from  standards  based  on 
utility  alone.  Here  in  this  smooth,  capable, 
new  automobile  are — actually — scores  of 
fine-car  features  . . . features  which  bring  a 
new  measure  of  quality,  style  and  comfort  to 
the  lowest  price  field.  . . . Just  slip  behind  the 


wheel  once,  and  drive  the  smart  new  Chevro- 
let Six.  Weave  this  car  in  and  out  of  tangled 
traffic — eat  up  a straightaway  at  flashing  top 
speed — let  loose  a thrust  of  power  and  take 
a stubborn  hill!  Do  these  things  and  you 
will  know  the  new  Chevrolet  for  the  excellent 
automobile  it  is.  . . . Here,  from  every  stand- 
point, is  a low-priced  car  you’ll  have  every 
reason  to  be  proud  of — speedy,  sturdy,  smart 
and  dependable — the  Great  American  Value. 


Chevrolet  prices  range  from  $475  to  $650,  f.  o.  b.  Flint,  Mich.,  Special  Equipment  Extra 
Chevrolet  Motor  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 


NEW  CHEVROLET  SIX 

The  Great  American  Value 


THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

LARGEST  and  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  Rooms  — 325  Baths 

Dancing  Every 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate  - Priced 

Tuesday  — Thursday  — Saturday 

Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room 
Saturday  Night  Dances  — Rainbow  Room 

FEATURE  ORCHESTRA  EVERY  THURSDAY 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Manager 

HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

Fireproof 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’  friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to  that  found  in  the 
largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fraternity 
dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


THE  L.  G.  BALFOUR  COMPANY 

ATTLEBORO,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Badges 

Rings 

Favors 

Programs 

Stationery 


Manufacturers  of 


Fraternity  Jewelry 
Memorial  Tablets 
Emblem  Insignia 
Athletic  Figures 
Door  Plates 


Medals 

Cups 

Trophies 

Medallions 

Plaques 


— o — 


“Known  Wherever  There  Are  Schools  and  Colleges” 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  and 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

Chemical  Plant  Equipment 
Cement  Mill  Machinery 
“Wedge”  Roasting  Furnaces 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


PRIVATE  STATIONERY 

Mennepri  Venetian  Monogram  and  Printing,  $3.00 
Just  About  the  Best  Stationery  on  the  Market  at  the  Price 

MENNE  PRINTERY 

207  W.  FOURTH  STREET  BETHLEHEM 


Woeful  looking  Freshman  comes  into  drug  store. 
“Do  you  have  any  liquor?” 

“No;  I am  sorry.” 

With  a sigh:  “All  right,  then,  give  me  a Coca 

Cola.  — Punch  Bowl. 


"Aw  go  butter  your  ears,”  the  chief  cook  told  his 
assistant  as  he  handed  him  back  a plateful  of  corn. 

— Pitt  Panther. 


This  one  happened  in  summer  school,  disproving 
the  old  contention  that  nothing  ever  happens  in  sum- 
mer school.  The  scene  is  an  English  Lit  class,  it's 
English  that’s  lit,  and  not  the  class. 

“What,”  asked  the  professor,  “the  silent  watches 
of  the  night?” 

“The  one’s  the  boys  forgot  to  wind,  drawled  the 
boy  in  the  back  row.  — Syracuse  Orange  Peel. 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Spring  Clothes  for  Every 
Occasion 

Hats,  Shoes,  Etc. 


BRANCH  STORES 

BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 

NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


Scientists  report  that  fleas  can  go  without  food 
for  two  weeks.  But  they  won't. 

— Grinnell  Malteaser. 


George  is  the  kind  of  a fellow  that  changes  the 
needle  on  the  fraternity  house  victrola. 

— Carnegie  Tech.  Puppet. 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

129  West  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Prof:  And  did  I make  myself  plain? 

Frosh:  No,  God  did  that. 

— Beanpot. 


Many  of  our  young  engineers  are  spending  a lot 
of  time  tinkering  with  the  Misses  in  their  motors. 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Iron  and  Steel  Products 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


MR  PEANUT 


SERVE 


Planters  Nut  & 
Chocolate  Co. 

U.S.A.  and  Canada 


H E N E V E R 
there’s  a hungry  crowd 
to  feed,  serve  Planters 
Salted  Peanuts.  They 
are  a concentrated  food, 
full  to  overflowing  with 
energy-giving  calories. 

The  familiar  5c  glas- 
sine  bag  of  Planters 
contains  as  many  cal- 
ories as  a beefsteak 
costing  60c  in  most 
restaurants.  That's  why 
Planters  are  called 
“The  Nickel  Lunch.” 
Big  Virginia  Peanuts, 
blanched,  whole-roast- 
ed, salted  just  right. 


Planters 

Salted  Pean  uts 


The  Commencement  Procession  was  just  passing 
the  new  Liberal  Arts  building. 

For  four  years  I have  been  chiseling,  and  look 
where  I am  now,  cursed  an  unseen  mason  at  work 
as  he  gazed  with  envious  eyes  on  the  graduates. 

“You’re  not  the  only  one,  baby,”  cried  a flowing- 
gowned  chorus.  — Penn  State  Frater. 


Coach:  (to  football  manager)  “*!*-*!?  all  the 
time  losing  things.  Can't  you  ever  remember  where 
you  put  equipment?  You  never  heard  of  a hen  mis- 
laying her  eggs,  did  you?” 

— Exchange. 


Freshman:  1 want  some  paint  without  lead  in  it. 
Salesman:  What  do  you  mean? 

Freshman:  1 was  told  to  get  the  lightest  colors 
you  have.  — Punch  Bowl. 


COOPER  RIVER  BRIDGE 

Charleston,  S.  C. 

Total  length  over  two  miles 
11,500  TONS  OF  STEEL 


Built  by 

McClintic-Marshall 


Subsidiary  of  Bethlehem  Steel  Corporation 


DESIGN  BY  WADDELL  AND  HARDESTY,  CONSULTING  ENGINEERS 


/AA£MAx)zlo//lcl 


Aa&s/e-J 


( }/)  ) lr  just  as  comfortable  as  it  is  smart. 

v S It  opens  in  the  back  and  has  a 

bosom  so  contrived  that  it  will  not  bulge.  The 
fabric  is  exquisite  white  piqu£,  of  patterns  fine  as 
snow  crystal.  Don  is  an  aristocrat  in  style. 

CLUETT,  PEABODY  fit  CO.,  INC.,  TROY,  NEW  YORK 


u/alcJ 


ARROW  SHIRTS 


nr* 


"i 


